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Alongside of the Lijiang River there is a mountain, which
looks like a snail from a dista nce. It is called Snail Peak. A
touching stor y of this mountain has been passed down over
hundreds of years.



Once upon ill time, there lived ill hilrd-working you ng milI1
nilmed Shihiln. EverydillY after returning from the fields he
would cook ill meal for himself.

,



One evening, on his way home, he happened to see a snail
dying of thirst on the beacn.

•



Out of pit y Shihan took the snail ho me and put it into a large
water jug.

•



The next day Shihan went home for supper. The moment he
opened the door he saw there, on the table, a steaming
hot meal that smelled delicious.

,



"Who's so kind as to took for me?" Shihan wondered. Stnce
he was hungry he ate it at once without second thoughts .

•



The same thing happened for several d~ys. "Wh~t 's t his ~II
about?" he asked himself. Suddenly an idea came to his
mind, which he thou ght would reveal the secret.

,



The next morning, acting on his idea, Shihan pretended to go
to the fields, but actually he hid behind the house. A moment
later, he heard some noise coming from the hou se. It was a
beautiful girl emerging from the water jug.

•



Everyth ing became ctear. He tiptoed lnrc the room and pUI
lhe lid on the jug before he expressed his lhanks to her.

•



"T~t 's nothing, compared with your saving my life," she
said shyly. " I don 't know how to th.tnk you enough. My
n.lIme is Sn.lIiL Suing th.tt you 're h;ud-working iIInd honest ,
I 'm will ing to ITliIIny you ."

"



From then on the young couple lived happily. Snail not on ly
wove skillfully, but could arse read, paint and recite poems.
Once in a while she even taught Shihan to read and write or
to sing.

"



After several vears three lovely children, Balbal, Helhel ;and
D;a id;ai , were born. E;ach one was prettier than the o ther.

"



One day Shihan, who was usually very quiel, s,lIng while
working in the fields. This surprised the secretary of the
magistrate, who was passing by on a spring outi ng. "Who
taught you, a simple farmer, to sing?" he questioned Sblhan.

"



"My beautiful wife;' replied Shihan. "She can also paint and
wri te poems," he added proudly. "I ncredible," the secretary
thought. He followed Shihan home, hop ing to find out.

"



Here the secretary met S~il. To lest Sn;lil's ;lbility he S;lfIg.
"The carp in me picture is reddish ;lnd fresh, bu t Icll mc how
m;lny scares it has." "Wcll, tell mc how much your eyes are
worth since the y are so sharp!"

"



Seeing himself no mu,h for SfQil , the se<:re tary bowed his
he~d and g, id again and again, "Wonderful, wonderful." And
then he left.

..



Back in t he county office, when speaking to the magistrate,
the secretary praised Shihan's wife to the ~ k y for her beauty ,
virtue and intelligence.

"



On huring th is the m~ist~te desired to possess the bNu tiful
and talented woman. He SOlid , "Go tell Shihiln to ask his wife
to cook ten dishes for me."

-,



~.
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The ntxt d~y the magistrate was dumbfounded when he saw
Snail, a woman of dazzling beauty , SU I the dish of leek with
scrambled eggs made him angry. " I told you to fix ten dishes,
why only one?" he shouted.

"



"This is leek (which in her language sounded the same as
'nine'), " Sna il said calmly. "Leek with eggs means nine plus
one . Tbat makes len,doesn't it ?" The magistrate went away,
speechless.



"

When ou t of the bccse, the rnaglstrate, with one foot on the
stirrup, thought of a new idea and said, " Young lady, am I
mounting or dismount ing?" With o ne foot inside the thresh
old and ano ther OU I, Snail retorted, "Am I going out or
eoming in?"



Nothing could beat Snail. Fly inJ into a rage from shame, the
magistute said to Shihan, "Give me a rope made of stuw
ashes tomor row, or 111 ta.ke your wife as my concubine."

n



"How can I make a rope ou t of ashes?" asked Shihan..He was
really worried. Snail calmly made a rope out of st raw.

"



When the rope was ready, it was burnt and became a strew
ash rope. "Go and tell the magistrate to come for the rope,"
Snail urged her husband.



Of course, a srraw-ash rope cannot be lifted. This made the
vicious magistrat e furious. He retaliated by saying, "You
succeeded this time, but I won 't spare you unless you bring
me a cock 's egg wi thin three days. If you don 't, your wife
will be mine."

•



This worried Shihan almost to deat h. "D on 't worrv.T'll take
care of it," Snail comforted him.

•



Three days later the magistrate, still self-confident, came to
Shihan 's home, "Shihan," he shouted loudly, " bring me the
cock 's egg now,"

"



" No shouti ng," Snail said as she came out of the house.
" Don 't you know Shihan is delivering a baby inside?"
"R ubbish," the magistrate cursed, "how can a man bear a
baby ?" " Right you are," respond ed Snail. "S ince men cannot
have babies, cocks cannot lay eggs!"
~



Completely beaten, the milgistrlte ordered his men to seize
Smai1. At that insUnt, SnOl il rushed into the house, took down
the scroll on which a carp was painted, and together with her
husband and children she fled through the back door, and to
the Lljiang River.



The rmgislrue ~nd his men were in hot pursuil along the
river bank. Opening the Kroll , Sn~iI begged, "Sister Cup,
please take us away."



The Red Carp, with its tail swaying, jumped into the river,
carrying Snail's family towards the opposite bank.

"



Utterly annoyed, the fNgiSlra le ordered his men 10 take a
bamboo raft and go after Snail 's family.

"



On and on, and with great effort, the Red Carp carried the
Snail fami ly away. In the dim light of the dusk, the torches
of Snail's pursuers could be seen in the distance.

"



As the bamboo raft got closer .lind closer to the R~d Carp,
the m.llgislnle ordered his m~n to shOOI arrows,



At this crucial moment , Snail patted Shihan on the shoulder
and he turn ed into a sil~ery frog, which then dived into the
water.

"



A rumble 111'15 hu rd and Snail turned slowly into a snail 
shaped peak.



Seeing th is, the magistrate and his men tu rned pale with
fright. They were just about to flee when a carp appeared on
the surface of the water. With water gushing out of its
mouth, it created a turbulence which turned the bamboo raft
over.

"



Since then, along the Li iiang River there rises the magnificent
Snail Peak with three huge snail sto nes nearby . Not far from
it, there can be seen the Silvery Frog Stone and the Carp <
Peak from which flows a waterfall that irriga tes all the fields
around.
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